
,/ the hill stood the 
4 % eJ plantation home. 
M'l' 1 ’ 'u known today of the 
X( 'ilffs family. Buried there, 
■***/w« Hunter of Rich wood. 
JtfA the fire tower which 

tit **?„ the knob and became so 
**? «, lted w 'ith the memory of 
and so engrossed in her 
$ that he asked to be buried by 

' HARTMAN, Mrs. 1. F-. active 
poiiticaJ and civic work in 
fLL r County, was born in 
ci i is bury, Maryland. She 
Ljjyated from the University of 
dryland School of Nursing in 
jo65 and 1970 moved to 
fjyShannon with her husband, a 
^rgeon in that city. She was 
Jirt jve in the 1972 gubernatorial 
campaip of Jay Rockefeller, was 
In officer in Upshur Flying 
Service and was associated with 
[lie Upshur County Health 
Planning Council and the 
Women’s Counselling Service at 
West Virginia Wesleyan College. 
She sought election as a delegate 
:g the Democratic National 
Convention in 197 4. 


*««. much 

about the 1 written 

Hatfield dan whoTST of ,he 

f h a t e a r 1 v P* rt in 

hlood*[ etr y . 0f gy of 

Hatfield-McCov * u 1 h e 

has been said .. ‘ nothing 

indomitable wives o?S^S g , th * 

breed of men. thit Taiwan 

pioneer women - rh^i . 01 those 
RlU.beth "if, of’'^ 
Anderson HaifitrM " iam 

known as ■‘r-in ” ' ^nunon 

WeviJ An* and „,?™ n<t son at 
killer of £ ,h * m «‘ deadly 


Knt i „*:ii ,v won ner. 

Nancy ^l^beih 

. d r as the most rc mark able 
and unforgettable woman of the 
mountains. 

In the spring of 1924. 1 was a 

candidate in the primary election 
lor the Republican nomination 
tor attorney general, and 1 wanted 
the Hatfield influence. Devil Anse 
had died in 1921, and his mantle 
ot leadership of the dan had 
fallen to his oldest living son, 
Cap — a power in Logan County 
politics. 

I had met Cap, casually, in 
1912, but J had not seen him 
since that meeting, but his sister 
Mrs. Betty Caldwell, and her 
husband, lived m my county of 
Mercer, and were among my 
political supporters. To pave the 
way for my later meeting with 
Cap, I had Mrs. Caldwell write and 
ask him to support me. 

Later, when campaigning in 
the City of Logan, 1 engaged a 
taxi to take me the few miles up 
Island Creek to Cap s home. The 
car stopped suddenly and the 
driver pointed to a 
corn (or table-looking farm house 
on the other side o! the creek and 
said; 

■ J h.il ‘s i ap\ home, and that s 
C an out there by the bam 
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, th*- hill ttood the 
h*> 1 plantation home 

WJ' r ' ,l ' , * l km ,wn today of the 
\ , lfJ ,j/ v Buried there. 

JJ'TfJjn Hunter of Kiehwood 
-J thtfiK J«»r<- "A..* 

11 ,.j iAf became w 

'J engrossed m hep 
;' ‘ that he asked to he burwd by 

' HARTMAN, 1 **.* active 

... political and civic work in 
Vpshur County, was born in 
^ 1 1 a < b ury. Maryland. She 
lasted ironi the University of 
Maryland School of Nursing in 
[965 and in 1970 moved to 
BucUunnon with her husband, a 
in that city. She was 
active in the 1972 gubernatorial 
dmpaign of Jay Rockefeller, was 
in tifficer in Upshur Flying 
Service and was associated with 
the Upshur County Health 
Planning Council and the 
Women's Counselling Service at 
lest Virginia Wesleyan College. 
She fought election as a delegate 
10 the Democratic National 
Convention in 1974. 



HATFIELD WOMEN Over 
the years, much has been written 
about ihe male members of the 
I la (field dan who took part in 
(hat early orgy of 
M o o d•1e l t i n g the 
Hatfield McCoy feud. Bui nothing 
has been said concerning the 
indomitable wives of that stalwart 
breed of men. 

Mv purpose is to pay a richly 
deserved tribute to one of those 
pioneer women the late Nancy 
Elizabeth, Wite of William 
Anderson Hatfield, common 
known as “Cap." second son of 
Devil Anse, and the most deadly 
killer of the feud. 

More than 30 years have 
passed since I last talked with her, 
but 1 still regard Nancy Elizabeth 
Hatfield as the most remarkable 
and unforgettable woman of the 
mountains. 

in the spring of 1924, 1 was a 
candidate in the primary electinn 
for the Republican nomination 
for attorney general, and l wanted 
the Hatfield influence. Devil A use 
had died in 1921, and Ins mantle 
of leadership of the clan had 
fallen to his oldest living son, 
t ap a power in Logan County 
politics. 

t had met Cap, casually, in 
1912, but l hud no! seen him 
since that meeting But his sister 
Mrs. Betty Caldwell, and her 
husband, lived in in> county of 
Mercer, and were among my 
political supporters. lo pave the 
way for my later meeting with 
Cap, I had Mis, Caldwell write and 
ask him to support me. 

1 liter, when campaigning m 
tin- City of Logan. I engaged a 
tuxi to lake me the few miles up 
Island Creek to Cap's home I he 
t.*r stopped suddenly and the 
d 1 !V 0 1 p o i n I e d t o a 
eoinloMuble looking (aim house 
'mi I he oilier side o| (he creek and 
'tu nl 

I hat \ i 'ap‘s. home, und i ha! \ 
Cap out their h\ the bum " 
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l iold him to return tor me in 
two hours. 

Cap saw me get out of the car, 
and, as 1 crossed the creek on an 
'ld-fjshioncd loutlog, 1 saw him 
fold his arms across his chest and 
dip his right hand under his coat, 
later. 1 noticed a large pistol 
tndsicred under his left arm, liven 
m that late day. Cap took no 
harucs with strangers. When 1 got 
within speaking distance, 1 told 
ham my name, and that I had 
' Tlr 1,1 v die it his support in my 
' (nr iitutney general. He 
giOe me a hearty handclasp, and 
utd 




* v J i om 

wrote nt about you But. let’ 
to lb* home, my wife Is 
P'iiiinun in nur t.midy " 

Ss ^luctmt to con 

bimwli ‘V. early " l| ut Nj 
hi* bath l turn ( tu «then 
I u-alb < Jt . 4 «,t-ca t,. t i, n 
" >r wiih that pi mo w, 

- ■ lied uniu my | (M f(Mu , 

't 'in while with ( 


approval, Nancy Kln abe( . 
me the ueeompanvin,, ijr 
unpublished photograph A? 10 * 

IV.wil An« n,_ * 7 pn lh 


IX'vi) Atm- Clan7 iJT ^ 
rephotographed it and sent >1 1 
to Willis Hatfield 
picture 1. only survivor 0 f tL* 

A n 8 e . who made IT 1 
identifications. Nancy 
number lb, and lhe bain ]n \ ls 
lap is her son Robert l-Uicnt wl 
April 29, 1897. Therefore (2 
photograph must have been mLA 
late in IS 11 " 1 , or early m 1 S.oy 
A few months after \>\ 
death f August :_\ the W*,) 

Virginia newspaper publisher Jn j 
editors held their an mu] 
convention in Logan. I was invite 
to address the group .it a morairg 
session. That same day. Sheriff 
Joe Hatfield and his brother. 
Tennis, younger brothers of Cap. 
gave an ox-roast dinner for the 
visiting newsmen and their guests 
The picnic was held on a nano* 
strip of bottom land, on Island 
Creek, a half-mile below the old 


home of Uevtl Arise. 

I ate lunch with Nancy 
Elizabeth and her sister-in-law, 
Betty Caldwell. After lunch, at 
the suggestion of Mrs. ('aid well, 
we three drove up the creek to the 
old home of her father Devil 
Ante, it was a large, Iwu-sioi > 
frame structure (since destroyed 
by fire, then occupied by Tennis 
Hatfield, youngest son of D*™ 


A use. 

rive most interesting feature in 
the old home \\ .is Devil Vn-e > 
gun room Hanging along us vv.ilb 
wer c .i d o / C n , or nt ^ . 

high-powered rifles. and ■ numb'* 
oi large caliber pistols, ungi^ 
1 11>r11 the earliest to the Hies 
models. “The older guns." 
Naney Ht/.iheth, "were used u* 
the femi.” 

\s we II lonri'd, we viopl'cd ■* 
the family cemetery that wW 
u n i et taml > to t he 
minnithUiiMde, overlooking 
I'H uii ground* | here, iiuong 1 " 
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...mains he K> ved and ruled, old 
5° , v nSt » found peace A 
s«atue of the old man, 

'S in Italy <ftant a 

"hitotraph) of lhe fincst Carrara 
1 " h k *unch m majestic solitude 
•ffL his grave. On its four-foot 
granite base are carved the 
JjSes of his wife and their 

thirteen children. 

Out next stop was at the home 
. Nancy Elizabeth* the same 
hjme where I visited with her and 
Or during rns campaign For 
nearly three hours I asked 
questions and listened to that 
remarkable woman recount many 
u,- her experiences as the wife of 
America's most celebrated feudist. 

Nancy Elizabeth’s home also 
held a number of guns, pistols, 
and other relics of the feud days. 
But the most interesting item was 
Cap s bu Me I-proof, steel 
breastplate, designed to cover the 
entire front hall of his body from 
his neck lo his lower abdomen. 

‘Mrs, Hatfield,” l said, 
“judging from the three bullet 
marks on it, this breastplate w as a 
great protection to Cap; but what 
was to prevent an enemy from 
shooting him in the back?*’ Her 
ryes flashed as she replied. 'Mr. 
Ue. Cap Hatfield never turned his 
back on an enemy or a friend.” 

“1 have read two stories, Mrs. 
Hj( field, each purporting to give 
friJe ■-jusc of the fend" 

One book staled that it was 
jl of a dispute between a 
^ oy and a Hatfield over the 
f, *"mhip of a hog; 

Another book said that it grew 
'ji the seduction of a McCoy 

via !7 ru°M ,1!ltvn Hatfield, oldest 
| heir , ,» ** ^ n>L * fitter one of 
* M "nu truet*’ 

itN„l i(wr y ■* true," she 

^■tucfci. i "V* b vc d on the 
r k ii ,/ ** ,lr Od lug Rivei, ,md 
%£*** lived on the Wesl 
•Nit I it* f don't swim 

| rr * r t ri hr »*d the girl Holy 
!l tn « hiHik, written 


long after the feud was over 
stories are pure fiction B ° th 

••in is z* t;' ivr—• 

H«a' day flBhl *»"«» "u»on 

{££*“:* >OUnfer tnwher oi 

brother^^n 3nd lhree McC °v 
kmf?? u t i llson was Shot and 
knifed. He died two days later in 
■Jtihation, Devil A«2 and his 
^lan captured and shot the three 
N ? vC ^ hr ,? t M erS 11 was these four 
"feurP* ** ^ *hai started the 

In answer to my inquiry', 

Nancy Elizabeth said: 

“Yes^ there had been ‘bad 
blood between the two families 
since the Civil War. In that 
struggle the Hatfields were 
Rebels’, ^ loyal to their State. 
Virginia. Devil Anse organized and 
was the captain of a company of 
Confederate sympathizers called 
the ‘Logan Wildcats*. They were 
recruited for local defense, but 
they left the county long enough 
to take part in the battle of Scary, 
fought along the banks of the 
Kanawha River, a few miles below 
Charleston, 

*‘The McCoys, and their 
mountain neighbors, were 
pro-Union; and to protect their 
region against invasion by 
‘Virginia Rebels*, they organized a 
military company called ‘Home 

Guards’. There wen* or m si final 

border clashes be 1 ween the two 
forces, with casualties on both 
sides. The war ended only 
seventeen years before the feud 
began, and the bitterness still 
existed in ihe minds of the older 
generation, and they passed it on 
to their children. It was the old 
sectional and political hatreds that 

sparked the tight between HIison 

Hatfield and the Met oy 
brothers.” . . 

Nancy 1 lutibeih 
estimate the number kilhd 

either side in the leiid. to 

"Ii horrible nightmare u 
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me," she said. ‘'Sometimes:, for 
months, Cap never spent 2 mph! 
in our house. He and Devi] Arise, 
with others, slept m the nearby 
woods to guard! our homes against 
surprise attacks. At times, too, we 
women and our children slept in 
hidden shelters in the forests. 

“But these assulrs were not 
one-sided affairs. The Hatfields 
crossed the Tug and killed 
McCoys. It w r as a savage war of 
extermination, regardless of age or 
sex. Finally, to get our children to 
a safer locality, we Hatfields left 
Tug River, crossed the mountains, 
and settled here on Island Creek, a 
tributary of the Guyandot River 


no, mere was no lormai 
truce ending hostilities After a 
decade, or more, of fighting and 
killing, both sides grew nred and 
quit. The McCoys stayed in 
Kentucky and the Hatfields kept 
to West Virginia. The feud was 
really over a long time before 
either side realized it. 

“Yes. Kentucky offered a large 
reward for the capture of Devil 
Anse and Cap. The governor of 
West Virginia refused to extradite 
them because, said he, ‘their trials 
in Kentucky would be nothing 
more than legalized lynchings’ II 
was then that Kentucky’s 
governor offered the reward for 
their capture - ‘dead or alive’. 
Three attempts were made bv 
reward seekers to capture them 

™ 1 Uan Cunningham a 

n“! sl1 ? detective, with 'two 

?K liVC5 ' ma,Je 'hd 
k.-rrrn i mpt T hey camt through 
■n the Lt? U ; r ° SStd Tu * 
vton^capt'ured £*', ,h * 

^ sTH *^** 60 

’ ■ m411 named Phillips 


led two raids from K* 

Hatfield territory, In inn, 

captured Cotton,op '^es. !* 
rebtive and supJL. * 

Hatfields, and ‘ ^ r -‘ u£ 
Pikeville. Kentucky X hlm to 
hanged. But me reeoJV he ** 
with disaster at the 
Grapevine Phillips 4 . J ? of the 
his follower, p - c :±J«e «f 
Kentucky f but sonic K mi ° 
where they fell. re bl *ried. 

theTewaST “£"«« 

reward offer, and that L , ± 
Devil Anse and Cap were 
armed and on the alert." >s 
Mrs. Hatfield, your huvhtni 
and his father bore the sa,32 

How did they set the ntckiMmti 
01 Cap and Devil Anse’?" 

vc nf »mpJe “ she repjjM 
Early in life Devil Anse\ name 
was shortened to ‘Anse*. Dunne 
and after, the Civil War he was 
called ‘Captain Anse' Hu* SO n, 
because he had the same name as 
his father, was called “Little Cap’ 
As the boy grew larger, the word 
Little' was dropped. Also, 
because of their fierceness in feud 
combats, the McCoys called the 
father ‘Devil Ansc’ and the son 
‘Bad Cap’. The newspapers took 
up the names, and they stuck. 
Devil Anse liked and cultivated his 
Lille; but, eventually, the word 
‘Bad’ was dropped from Cap’s 
nickname. 


“Was 1 afraid? For years, day 
and night, 1 lived in fear. Afraid 
for my own safety, and fui 
safety of my loved ones. Constant 
fear is a terrible emotion It lakes 
a heavy toll, mentally and 
physically, 

“I now think that my i 1HT4 
anxious moments, as well a* 1,l > 
greatest thrill, came years 
the feud was over In 1 
Tennis Hatfield and aiu'ih* 
deputy sheriff went ovd “ 
i’lkeville, Kentucky , to re«mu 



nrisoner* warned in Logan 
j. , (jn ty. White there, term is 
the aged Randolph McCoy, 
' iiviving leader o( Ills elan during 
JL fVtni (Tennis was born long 
ittr the feud was over). The old 
jl' n was delighted to sec ‘Devil 
! nsf \ youngest son'., and Ten ms 
1-nt the night with him. 

“The next morning, Randolph 
told Tennh that he was going 
home with him. ‘I want to see 
fan.’ he said, 'and tell hi in how 
I t j | am lhat J didn't kill him. t 
Jm sorry Devil Anm is gone. I 
would like to him. too ' 

Ton nil was worried. He didn’t 
know how Cup would receive his 
old enemy. So, he left Randolph 
In Logan while he came up to our 
olaec to consult Cap 

“Cap listened to lennis’s 
stoiy. and said: 

‘Does he come m peace?' 

‘Yes, 1 said Tennis, ‘he comes in 
peace.' 

‘Docs he come unarmed?* 

‘Yes, he comes unarmed 

’Then, 1 shall he happy to 
greet him ill the same way. firing 
him up for supper, and he shall 
spend the night with us.' 

"My anxious moments were 
}iiit be foie these two strong* willed 
men met, I knew how they hud 
Med each other; that each had 
*ncd to kill the other, more than 
e ach had killed relatives 
wd friends of the Other; and I was 

:[* ld ( . yf wh “» they might do 
^nthey stood face to face. 

M> thrill came when 1 saw 
Sftt hands, and heard each 
wn it U happy he 

So L"‘ l' 1 " 1 Thc y talked tar 

tdtty dn ^ l >l *th were up 

r, J! " "i/'nnng, eager to 

■how Jjf ,r Tennis came 

^itdeleh k Ui drive 

f Jt J " ^ T '' tlJ, ‘ Tihi. k \ 

N p ** W4Ut »*' | l them until 

m d ik Ut * l » t,u "t f l>-- 

d '*** remarked Y«.u 


bke ,h * 1 

each okSer’agJh?”* 0 *** nfwi “ w 

" <-» talked 

Sr Hi 

educated* Now.' 1 JouTd'lL “to 

tb«.\ hw “a, 1 ?* bricf hfv-*t»r> of 

oum,y Hi/ibcth Hatfield. ,, s she 

elated it to me, 

She was Nancy l h/ibeth 

anT frie ^ " N , an '' b> hei 
?!!’ . »‘ s; bom in Wayne 

in I?*', W ' ( 1 V T“' Septen.be, 

|iuh* i , Shc . dl ' d Au * u ’" :4 . 

I 4 *■). In her early years. she lived 

close enough to the Ohio Rivet," 

she said, to see the big boats rhut 
brought people and goods up 
Horn below." She attended a 
country school three months out 
the year, and acquired the 
rudiments of n common school 
education, phis ;i yearning for 
wider knowledge. 

While she was still a young gul 
her parents moved by push-boat 
up the Big Sandy and Flig rivers 
into what it now Mingo County, 
then l.ogan Comity. They settled 
in the wilderness on Mate Creek, 
near the site of the present town 
of Mate wan. 

“Why they made that move,” 
said Nancy Elizabeth, “I have 
never understood,” 

In her new environment, in the 
summer of 188 U. when she was 14 
years old, Nancy Elizabeth 
married Joseph M. Glenn, an 
enterprising young adventurer 
from Georgia, who had 
established a store in the 
mountains, and floated rails of 
black walnut logs, and other 
timber, down the Tug and Big 
Sandy nveis to the lumber mills 
nf Cat lai tshiirg, Kyand 



Portsmouth, Ohio- . • 

Two years after them mirnagt 
Glenn was waylaid and murdered 
by a former business assocute 
named Bill Smith - no relation to 
Nancy Elizabeth- Smith escaped 
into fhe wilderness and was never 
apprehended. The 16>ear a 
widow was left with a three-weeks 
old infant son, who grew to 
manhood, and for years, that son, 
the late Joseph M. Glenn, was a 
leading lawyer in the city of 

On October 11, 1883, a year 
after her husband's death, at the 
age of 17, Nancy Elizabeth 
married the 19-year old Cap 
Hatfield, second son of Devil 
Arise. 

“He was the best looking 
young man in the settlement,’’ she 
proudly told me. 

But at that time Cap had little 
to recommend him. except his 
good looks. lie was born Feb. 6, 
1864, during Ihe Civil War, and 
grew up in a wild and lawless 
wilderness, where people were 
torn and divided by political and 
sectional hatreds and family 
feuds — a rugged, mountain land, 
without roads, schools, or 
churches. 

When he married. Cap could 
neither read nor write, but he 
possessed the qualities necessary 
for survival in that turbulent time 
and place - he was “quick on the 
draw, and a dead shot.” 

was We WCre marrie d, Cap 

huV n T* V( T y * oc,d nsk as a 

TtaEL “‘ d , Na "<=y. Elizabeth. 

v , ' , d 1 l ljd been going on for a 

deadly killed 'll 15 its most 

price on 17 .‘‘'"‘“City had set a 

| le 1 hC,d - BuI *« were 
dceniv bjndsome, and l 
ply ln love wnh iu m 


^‘d^w« ,r , L wi,h hu ”- 

■I"* border 4f , i I Ksl stlot on 

ay-aS *’ 5 " 3 


write, and imparted > 
meager learning she hi* 
in the country school d - 
County, But, more ^ lT1 %i v .' 
instilled into him' he^SS^'-'iE' 
for knowledge. Wti hiu^ 

Cap had a brtUiani 
he set about to improved 
Nancy Elizabeth bought’ 
many books o n ££„*?* *»«i 
biography, an d *“?“* 4 
subscribed for and retd . 1 

uf the leading magazines of?w* r 
day. In time they budt UD .' hc '' 
library or good books. wfeh'S* 

SStaf studieJ Jl ™* ® sg 

Elizabeth, Cap^^dded’to N ,“j' 
law, and enrolled at Ihe UniveS. 
Law School at Huntingdon 
Tennessee But six months late I 
renewal of the feud brought him 
back to the mountains. He ncm 
returned to law school J 
continued his legal studies 3t 
home, and was admitted to the 
bar in Wyoming and Mingo 
counties. However, he never 
practiced the profession, 

Nancy Elizabeth and Cap 
raised seven of their nine children, 
and Nancy’s eyes grew moist as 
she talked of the sacrifices she and 
Cap had made that their children 
might obtain the education fate 
had denied to their parents. But 
her face glowed with a mother'' 
pride as she said: 

“All our children 
reasonably well educated. Three 
are college graduates, and the 
others attended college from one 
lo three years. But, 
everything else, they are jll goOw- 
and useful citizens." 

As I left the home of jj 
r e mu i k.ible and unforgetuW* 
Nancy Hatfield, I knew that I hi * J 
been in the presence of aqwwh. 
woman a real “Mouid^ 
Oucen," Howard H Ue.toJJ* 
Attorney General *' 
Virginia 




ns do si* vc nil a I her cj[l)r T Wu 

I ln I960 Mrs. Byars and l*: 
family moved lo West Virginia 
where her husband became an 
engines firm instructor at VVcsi 
Virginia University, 

CARPENTER, Kate. Whll 
Sulphur Springs was originaliv 
patented by Nicholas Carpenter 
husband of Kate Carpenter. He 
established his family at th» 
Springs in 1750. 

The Carpenter household was 
situated in a dangerous location. 
Unfriendly Indians that lived near 
the springs know of their healing 

Nicholas and Kate had a 

warning of an oncoming Indian 
raid. Nicholas decided to take hk 
family to a fort nearby. This fort 
was located in Covington about 
thirty miles away. 

Carpenter left first with his 

older children, and he intended to 
return later for Kate and their 

youngest daughter, Frances. But 
he fell victim of the Indians while 
:>wn defending the fort. Kate grew 

was apprehensive when her husband 

did not return and fled to a 
nearby mountain with Frances, 
t his mountain still bears her 
name today and is noted for its 
Kate's Mountain Clover" 
Covering the mountain are rare 
\uld flowers and ancient box 
huckleberry 

Kale left the mountain after 
some tune and made her wax to 
the ion She lalei moved to 
Staunton, which became hot 


BE TSY BYARS 


U P that city and 
■r two years at Furman 
m CrrcnviJJe, South 
then relumed to 
where she earned a 
' rndoh from Queens 


1 4 y v i 
►4JV Ji# 






A contemporary drawing by Otis Asbury. 
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I' 1 ' 1 ' ^ thc first 

^ Sulnhul v noUf ' J, ‘ snrl ■'** 

^Ivr, i k nnie Cobb, an 
! > on nTVi" lH72 111 


She graduated from Storer 
College a! Harpers Perry at the 
age <>1 19 and later attended 

f Hu t I in College, Ohio State 
University and Columbia 
University llei leaching career 
included seiviee in mihlic schools 
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Ml«. BOZARTH deft 
invaders. Thi» woodcut, o 
bofder heroine was taken 


defending her dwelling against lhe* Indian 
J"» one of the earliest of the pictures of the 
l-‘ken Irom John Frost's Border Wan of thi’ 
























